The two Ioyful Lovers, 
OR 


2 
A true pattern of Love. 
The Maid at firſt was moſt unk inde, 
Vet bore at laſt a faithful minde: 
For Cupid with his Bow and Shield. 
At laſt did force her for to yicld. 
The Tune 1s, Fancies Phoenix, 


Wake , awake from flumb2ing ſleep, | So tell my Piſtrils it is J, 
O heart why art thou fir'd ſo ſure * | 


ſhe muft and cannot chuſe but love, 
Whyp doth thou thus fo2 fancy weep, A p2ay the let thy arrows ap : 
oz thoſe that cannot the endare, that ſhe may true and conſtant pzove, 
Oz why ſhould J my ſelf diſgrace Foz I no cauſe at all can ſ& 
With dot ing on a Patdens face ; I ſhould go bound, and ſhe go free, 
O no, Ono, Lwill break that trite» 


Perſwade her for to end the ſtrife, 


And live and dye a ſingle life. Or Ivo to live a ſingle life. 


It ſhe had p2ovb'das trus to me, 


' No man can tell except he trp 

as A fn heart did vow to be, the grief, and care, and miſery : 
No canſe ſhe would have had to rue A man in love may ſon obtain 

mp heart ſo ſtedfaſt is and true: and be rewarded with dfſdafn 2 
And fill J ſco2n to change mp minde, So hard in heart ſome Maidens are, 
What though ſhe pꝛobe to me unkinde ; Young men I p2ay you have a care: 
*Tis onely ſhe muſt be my Wife, For fear your heart be fill'd with ſtrife 

- Ore'ſe 1'lelive a ſingle life. No, rather chuſe a fingle life. 
D Cupid now, come let mee know, But ſay, me&-thinks, I hear a volte, 
. Whp I ſhould thus abuſed be, and harmony within mine car, 

The truth unts mir now come ſhow, I think it fs my onelp joys, 

Jam ſure the fault is all in the, the voice of her J lobe moſt dear, 
And cauſe of this my mournful cry. Fozbear a while and you ſhall ſ&, 
Lherefoze come cafe-my miſery; ; Mp love and J in unit 


And rid me of this home-brecd ſtrife, | | I hope that ſhe will — che ſtrite, 
N Or I vow to live a ſingle life, 


And yeeld now for to be my Wite, 


4 


The ſecond part , Being the Maidens anſwer to her ſelf, being alone as ſhe.ſup- 
poſed, having a Cittern in her hand, ſhe began to ſing as tolloweth : Jo ihe 
lame Tune. | 
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me, come away, mp deareſt Dear Thereloꝛe content thy ſelf dear friend, 
C make haſte methinks thou ſtayes too] my heart is fixed now fo: ever, AS 


Iam in fault I greatly fear, (long, | And ſhall be while my life doth end, 
blinde Cupid he hath done this w2ong, | - thy onely joy thou mapeſt recover, 
But now I fear with grief and pain, Lheretoze J once again reply, 
cAlove-ſick-heart with ſozrow flain: | Would God my Dear were ſtanding by⸗ 
Would God I were his Marryed wife, For I am reſolved to end the trite, 
Or elſe for love I loſe my lite, Would God I were his married Wife. 
A ſeveral ſozts of Suito2s habe, | I hearing of this kinde reply, ; 
that doth deſtre my company, with muſick ſweet from my deareſt Dear, 
And all of them my love doth crave, With conrage bold J then dzcwncar, 
pet I to them make this reply, { fo2getting all my fo2mer care; 
odbear pour ſuite trouble not me, And With a ſalutation ſwert 
A angle life from care iSfree: _ Me did each otherkindly græt. 
But yet to end up all the ſtrife. Shee yeilded what I did require, 
Would God I were my True- loves Wife. | and granted me my hearts deſire, 
*Tis he J vow and onely he. Do to conclude, we married were, 
that belt deſerves the fruits of Lobos, acco2ding unto Gods Decree, _ 
A vow to him conſtant to be, { In love we live vofd of all care 78157 
while life doth laſt, J true will p2one, in joy, in peace, and unity: Pre 
Would God that he were ſtanding by, Yau Maidens all which hear this ſong, 265 * 2 
He would have then his heatts deſire, | But if your Loves be true and kinde, . 
What civilly he could require. | Be ſure to bear a faithful minde, 
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